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Performing under the Title of 
PIZARRO. 


SIXTH EDITION. 
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Publiſhed alſo by R. PRHILLIpsõ, 
The CASTLE OF MONTVAL, 
A TRAGEDY, 

By ie Rev. T. S. WHALLEY, 
As performed at DRURY LANE. 


PIZARRO! 
This Day is publiſhed, Price Half-a-Crown, 
The SIXTH EDITION, REVISED, OF 


THE SPANIARDS IN PERU; 
Or, THE DEATH OF ROLLA. 
A celebrated Tragedy, in Five Acts 3 and the Original of 
PIZARRO : 


W hich is now performing with ſo much Applauſe at the 
TaEATRE ROYAL, DRURY LANE. 


Fzithfully tranlated from the! genuine Original of EOTZEBUE, with 
the Choruſſes, the Critical Preface, &c. 


By MISS PLUMPTRE, 


Tranſlator of Kotzebue's Virgin of the Sun; his Natural Son; Count of 


Burgundy ; and Force of Calumny. 


N. B. The Spaniards in Peru is the Sixth of the ſelect and 
ani formly printed Jn the Dramas of Kotzebue, which the 
publiſher has had the Honour to lay before the Britiſh Nation. 
The encreafing Sale of each ſucceeding Play, and the Eclat with 
zw hic h they have been received on the Stage, encourage the Pub- 
tiſher to proceed in his original Deſign, till the propoſed Series is 
completed. 


The diſcerning and literary Part of the Public, cannot require 
to be reminded, that the faithful Tranſiation of a Work of ac- 
#ncwledged Genius, poſſeſſes a much ſtronger Claim to their Pe- 
* and Patronage, than the ſame Wark preſented to them in an 
altered and curtailed State. Yet, however ſuperfluous this Re- 
mark may appear, it is at this Moment eſpecially Neceſſary as a 
Caution again/t the ſpecious Claims of altered Verſians, which, 


whatever may be their meretricious Attractions on the Stage, are 


by no means entitled to the Preference of the Admirers of Kotzabue, 
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DRAMATIS PERSONE. 


| 


LA- PEYROusz, 

ADELAIDE, his Wife. 

CLAIRVILLE, à Sea-Captain, Brother to Adelaide. 

HENRY, a Boy of Eight Years old, Son to La-Peyrouſe 
and Adelaide. 

MaLvina, a young Female Savage. 

CHARLES, her San, a Boy of Seven Tears old. 


The Scene lies upon an uninhabited Wland in the South Sea. 
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SCENE I.—The Sea Coafl.—A High Rack on one Side. 


La-PEYROUSE flanding upon the Summit of the Rock, looking 


over the Sea. 
La-PeEYROUSE, 


TILL does the miſt obſtruct my ſight—ſtill it ſtruggles 
with the riſing ſun. Still it veils from my eye the glaſſy ſur- 
face of the ocean. Thus does calumny often obſcure the 
lovely form of virtue, till the dark ſhadows at length vaniſh 
before the bright rays of truth. What a varying ſcene!— 
Now I behold amid the vapour, the ſummit of a mountain on 
the neighbouring iſland. Thin clouds now ſeem aſcending and 
deſcending along its ſlope - now the miſt diſperſes, and ſhews 
here and there a filvery ſpot upon the ſea—the circle encreaſes 
every moment—the ſcene becomes more brilliant—while a 
tear of ſolemn ſadneſs preſſes down my cheek, as a morning 
oriſon to the creator, 8 I not fee yonder a white 


point 
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point in the offing ?—is it a cloud ?—No!—a ſea-mew ?—No! 
or ſome other bird? —Ah, no! no!--Oh, God !—what an 
illufion !—a fail -a ſhip Poor forſaken wretch, flatter not 
thyſelf too haſtily !—tis but a phantom of thy imagination 
a waking viſion !—yet, it comes on—it moves this way—no 
cloud ever moved thus no bird ever flew thys—away ye 
miſts !—away ! away -l faint !—I tremble!—all my powers 
are centered in my eyes !—Yes, yes, it is a fail !—] ſee the 
maſt It is a ſhip!—aſhip! (He finks upon his knees and 
* his hands) For the firſt time theſe eight years I behold 
a ſhip !—-Oh God!—Oh God (He riſes, draws a white 
handkerchief from his pocket, and waves it in the air) Ah! they 
do not fee me !—they will paſs the iſland !—they will not hear 
my cry of diſtreſs. Now does my fate perhaps hang upon 
the eye of a ſingle man, —Oh God! turn but that eye hither ! 
—guide but one glance from the ſailor at the bow to this ſpot, 
that he may cry to the pilot, « Hold! held! there dwells an 
unfortunate wretch !'YVain fancies they ſee me not !—I 
will make a fire, and the thick ſmoke ſhall aſcend in clouds to 
heaven! (A cannon is heard fired at a diſtance) Ha! what 
does that mean ?—lIs it an anſwer to my ſignal ?—Is it a pro- 
miſe to reſcue me ?—Yes, yes, it is! it is !—the ſhip turns, 
—it ſteers this way—down, down to the creek. ( He runs in 
wild extaſy down the rack, and is going) 


SCENE II. Enter MALVINA. 


Malvina, Whither in ſuch haſte, my friend? 

La-Peyrouſe. A ſhip la ſhip! — 
 Matkvina, Oh where? 9; 

La-Peyrouſe. There |—there !—( Runs out) 

Malvina. ¶ Alone) A ſhip? What does a ſhip concern 
me?! —I have every thing I want, and I love my friend. 
Where is my boy ?—my lively Charles, as his father calls him. 
I would rather have called him Tomai, for that is his grand- 
father's name. Oh, if the old man were to come hither from 
his iſſland—were he to ſee the boy, how he can climb the high- 
eſt trees, and ſhoot the arrow from his little bow, his anger 


would 
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would be diſarmed. Were he to hear all that I have learned 
from my friend, how he has taught me to worſhip a ood God 
ere he to ſee how dearly we love each other, and how con- 
tented and happy we live both in ſtorm and ſun-ſhine !—Oh 
he could not be angry — But this ſhip?—I know not why it 
ſhould come hither - We do not want a ſhip.— Let my good 
friend ſeemed ſo rejoiced, that I muſt rejoice too, for neither 
of us have ever rejoiced ſingly. 


SCENE III.—CaraaAaRLEs runs in. 


Charles. Mother | mother !—what do you think I have 
ſeen ? 
Malvina. Whence comeſt thou, my child? - 

; Charles. From the ſhore, where I was looking for 
muſcles. 

Malvina. And what haſt thou ſeen ? 

Charles, A great mountain in the ſea, but it was a long, 
long way off, and it came nearer and nearer, and then it was 
not a mountain. 

Malvina, No, my child, it is a ſhip. : 

Charles. Oh no, mother, it is not a ſhip, buf there's a ſhip 
come into the creek, juſt like our ſhips, only a great, great 
deal bigger. | 

Malomna. That is what they call a boat. Were there any 
people in it ? | 

Charles. A great many—juſt ſuch people as father. 
got out and ſcreamed, and then I ran away, but there was a 
woman wanted to catch me; however, I ran quicker than 
ſhe did. She was not a woman like you, mother, but more 
like father. | 

Malvina. Did'n't you meet your father? 

Charles. No, 1 crept into the thick wood, and the ſtrange 
woman followed me, and ſometimes when I looked back, the ; 
beckoned me, and ſhewed me fine toys, -but I laughed, and 
kept running on. | 

Malvina, And where is the ſtrange woman now? 

Charles. I don't know, perhaps ſhe's tired, for I ran too 
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quick for her. But I'll teal into a buſh, and then I ſhall ſee 
all=and don't be afraid, mother, for Il take care that ſhe 
ſhan't catch me. (He runs out) 

Malvina. Why ſhould I be afraid ?—if they are the ſame 
people as my friend, they are good people. 


SCENE IV.— Enter ADELAIDE. 


Adelaide. Ha'—a young ſavage girl !—Oh that we could 
underſtand each other 

Malvina. Welcome, good lady. 

Adelaide. How, my child do you ſpeak our language? 

Malvina. I have a friend who has taught me your lan- 


guage. 
Adelaide. An European?—a Frenchman? 

Malvina, And I know your God too. 

Adelaide. Oh then I conjure you by that God !—the God 
of love and goodneſs, — tell me quickly, who is thy friend ? — 
how came he hither ? | | 

Malvina. Look at that rock—many years ago a ſhip was 
wrecked there, and nobody faved but my friend, 

Adelaide. And what is his name ? 

alvina. Alexis. 

Adelaide. Oh God !—that is his Chriſtian name, + 

Malvina. What do you fay?—his Chriſtian name ?—he 
has no other name but Alexis, and, my good friend. 

Adelaide. What fort of a man is he? | 

Maluina. The handſomeſt man in the world. 

Adelaide. His eyes are? | 

Malvina. Black and ſparkling, like thoſe of the ſea lion, 
yet ſweet and affectionate, | 


Adelaide. Is he tall? | y 
Maluina. When he claſps me in his arms without bendin 
himſelf, I can juft kiſs his breaſt. 
Adelaide, (Starting) Does he claſp thee in his arms? 
Malvina. Oh yes! for he is my friend, and 1 love him 
dearly, Do you know him, that you enquire ſo much about 


him ? 
Adelaide. 


| 


— ä 


li, Cn 


A DRAMA. 5 


Adelaide. Do I know him Oh heaven !—perhaps—per- 
haps I do know him Il ſeek ſuch a man as you deſcribe. 

Malvina. You will not find two ſuch. 

Adelaide, Muſt 1 wiſh or fear, that my ſearch may be 
ended? 

Malvina. If you fear this man, why do you ſeek him? 

Adelaide. Ah, good child, I had a huſband whom thirſt after 
fame tore from my arms. He was my world, my all—yet 
I was not all to him—he left me to ſeek new climes—placed 
a hemiſphere between himſelf and his ſorrowing wife. My 
ſighs ſwelled his fails, while ſtammering infants, even then 
half orphans, knelt upon the ſhore— 

Malvina. How could you love ſuch a bad man? 

Adelaide. Seven years I impatiently waited his return amid 
deceitful hopes, and painful fears,—yet he came not. | 

Malvina. Poor woman | | 

Adelaide. Many a one did I behold driven by the love of 
gain to diſtant ſeas many a one did I behold return laden 
with riches, but none knew of my huſband, no. one had ſeen 
him—no corpſe, no remnants of a loſt veſſel had they found. 

Malvina. Yet ſtill you hope that your friend lives ? 

Adelaide. Love is ever rich in nouriſhment for hope. 
Two ſhips were fitted out to ſeek the abſent hero, 'and I en- 
treated to be allowed a place in one of them. "They talked to 
me of dangers—but what are they to the ſufferings of anxious 
love !—Yes, I have been tortured, till my ſtrength is almoſt 
overpowered, but could I hnd him again, every pang would 
be inſtantly forgotten—and if I find him not, *tis of ſmall im- 
portance in what climate, death terminates the ſorrows of a 
wretched wife. | 

Malvuina. Naughty woman—you make me weep. 

Adelaide. Humanity yielded to my entreaties; I was fuf- 
fered to embark, when my youngeſt boy hung about my neck 
till I could not refuſe to take him with me. For thirteen 
months have we now ſailed from one ſea to another, landed on 
inhabited, and uninhabited ſhores, ſought this dear huſband 
every where; enquired for him every where; yet, ah, no ti- 
dings of him can we obtain. You, good child, are the firſt 
who have rekindled my almoſt extinguiſhed hopes. | 


Malvina. How it grieves me to deprive you of this trifling 


conſolation He is my friend, he cannot be your's. 
Adelaide. Where is he ? | 


Maluina. He haſtened even now down to the creek. 
| | | 2 Alelnide. 
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Adelaide. Are there many inhabitants on this iſland ? 

Malvina. Alexis, and myſelf, and love. 

Adelaide. But no others? 

Malvina. Yet I can aſſure you, there is no corner of the 
iſland uninhabited. ¶ Looking about) I with the boy had not 
run away !—he might have called his father. You feem tired, 
good lady. 

Adelaide, Weary, and ill. | 

Malvina. Sit down upon this ſoft moſly feat, my friend 
made it for me. He will certainly be here ſoon, he is never 
long abſent from my fide. Compoſe yourſelf, I will in the 
meanwhile ſtep into the wood and gather fruits and roots for 
your refreſhment. ( Exit.) 


SCENE V.—ADELAIDE alone. 


The happy moment is perhaps arrived, in ſearch of which 
I have ſo long ſtruggled with the elements, and yet I tremble. 
—She would ſend the boy to call his father Who is 
this boy? Who is his father ?!—-Ha! muſt a huſband's 
life be purchaſed at this price ?—Shall I find here the fa- 
ther of my children, but not my huſband ?—Have I en- 
countered ſo many dangers, only to find the man I love in the 
arms of a ſavage :I have defied death in a thouſand ſhapes, 
alas, I never thought of encountering him in this !—Alexis ! 
—art thou he ?—Are theſe footſteps thine?— Did thy hand 
entwine the boughs around this arbour ?—Alas, what if at laſt 
it ſhould prove not to be him—to be ſome ftranger ?—per- 
haps one of his companions ?—He was the only one ſaved, — 
did not the ſavage ſay ſo ?—The only one !—Oh, ſhould it be 
La-Peyrouſe, the mother ſhall forget the agonies of a wife.— 
Yes, my Henry, my Charles, my Babet, *twas for you I re- 
ſolved to encounter the winds and waves—for you that I for- 
ſook my native country—I will lead back to you your guar- 
dian, your protector, and then ſeek in another world that re- 
ward my conſtancy cannot receive in this Here ſhe invited 
me to repoſe myſelf—here on this moſſy bed which my jhuſ- 
band prepared for another wife !—No, 5: reſt here ! 


SCENE 
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SCENE VI.— Enter LA-PEYROUSsE ina violent Agitation, 
with outſpread Arms, and looking eagerly round; his Voice is 
heard before be enters. | 


La-Peyrouſe. Where is ſne where is ſhe !— 

Adelaice. (Ruſhing towards him) Ha! what voice was 
that! 

La-Perouſe. Adelaide! I! 


Adelaide. My huſband !!! (She throws herſelf into his arms, 


they remain ſome time embracing in ſilent tranſport) Art thou 
indeed alive ? | 
La-Peyrouſe. Is this poſſible ?—ſuch love! 
Adelaide. Did you expect leſs from me? 
La-Peyrouſe. With your delicate frame 
Adelaide. Love imparts ſtrength. 
La-Peyrouſe. With your timidity—— 
Adelaide. Love, too, creates courage. 
La-Peyrouſe. Have you forſaken your aged mother? 
Adelaide. Her bleſſing followed me. 
La-Peyrouſe. And lei our children too? 
Adelaide. I left my bleſſing with them. 
La-Peyrouſe. And all for my ſake ? 
Adelaide. All for thy fake ! 
La-Peyrouſe. What can repay ſuch love? 
Adelaide. I am repaid, I have thee again. 
La-Peyrouſe. How much muſt you have ſuffered! 
Adelaide. Tis all forgotten. 
La-Peyrouſe. Death, daily before your eyes! 
Adelaide, And daily the hope of finding you. 
La-Peyrouſe. A wife =P could have } fa this. 
Adelaide. For the fake of ſuch a huſband. 
La-Peyrouſe. Are our children ſtill alive? 
Adelaide. All all! 
La-Peyrouſe. But I left you with new hopes? 
Adelaide. Which God fulfilled, in the perſon of a lovely 
boy. My ſweet Henry—you ſhall ſee him. 
La-Peyrouſe. See him? 
Adelaide. He is with me. 
La-Peyrouſe. Where? 
Adelaide, In the boat, 


La- Peyrouſe, 
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8 LA-PEYROUSE, 

La- Perrouſe. Oh, I remember that the people in the boat 
ſpoke of him; but when J heard thy name, I initantly haſtened 
away. 

2 Impatience drove me firſt on ſhore. My bro- 
ther, too, ſailed with me, but two days ago, im a fog, his ſhip 
was ſeparated from ours. We expect his val every mo- 
ment. 

La-Peyrouſe. Oh, God! if this be a dream, may I never 
awake more | 

Adelaide, It is no dream !—I have thee again Love 
unites together the remoteſt nations, and transforms the bound. 
leſs ocean into a drop of water. This earth contains not a 
deſert coaſt—not an uninhabited ſhore, whence the grateful 
offerings of love aſcend not at ſome moment to heaven whe- 
ther in ſilence, or in loud tranſports; in words, or tears, oh 


God! to thee *tis equal! 


La- Peyrouſe. How that ſoft melodious voice leads me back 


to my loved home? I hear thee, I caſt a glance towards thoſe 


inhoſpitable rocks, and aſk with aſtoniſhment where we are? 

Adelaide. Is it then ſo unexampled that an affectionate wife 
ſhould defy the elements? — By command of the National 
Convention, two ſhips were fined out to ſeek the valliant 
circumnavigator La-Peyrouſe, and bring him back to his na- 
tive country. Love commanded me to ſeek the loft huſband, 
the mourned father. Should theſe ſhips fail without me, in 
what language could the men enquire for thee among ſavage 
nations? love would inſpire me with a language - who would 
be ſo likely as myſelf to diſcover the remoteſt traces of thee ? 
—Who like me would have known inſtantly the leaſt remains 
of a tattered garment ?—the initials of thy name carved on a 
tree by thine own hand? Or if thou wert were in wood 
or foreſt, whoſe voice would have reached thine ear ſo quickly 
as mine? 

La- Peyrouſe. Excellent wife Ob, do I deſerve this ex- 
alted affection: 

Adelaide. Wouldſt thou have done leſs for me? 

La- Peyrouſe. Wilt thou never repent theſe ſacrifices ? 

Alelaicie. Can I repent what was urged by love? 

La-Peyrouſe. Not if led ay 6 the caprice of fate—if duty, 
and my helpleſs ate, have conſtrained me to appear faithleſs 
to thee ? | 
Adela ide. (Shuddering) Faithleſs? | 

La-Peyrouſe; Appcar I ſay, —for my heart ſtill is thine. 

= Adelaide. 
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Adelaide. Speak firſt? Did none of the crew eſcape ex- 
cept yourſelf ? s 

La-Peyrouſe. Not one. 

Adelaide. Ah\—then already I know all! 

La-Peyrouſe. Tmpoſlible !—1 found thee alone. 

Alelaile. The only one ſaved—yet not the ſole inhabitant 
of this coaſt — a girl — 

La-Peyrouſe. Ha |—haſt thou ſeen her? 

Adelaide. She called thee her friend. 

La-Peyrouſe. She was my benefactreſs. 

Adelaide. And what art thou to her ? 

La- Peyrouſe. All. 

Adelaide. More than thou oughteſt to be. 

La- Peyrouſe. Hear, and then judge me. On yonder rock, 
"whoſe baſe is waſhed by the foaming billows, our ſhip was 
wrecked, and the whole crew ſwallowed in the dread abyſs. 
Long did I ſtruggle againſt the tempeſt's fury, and ſtrove to 
ſave myſelf by ſwimming —long did I hope to reach the neigh- 
bouring ſhore, but the ſtorm ill baffled my efforts, till at 
length exhauſted, my arms ſunk down by my ſide, I thought 
on thee, on my children, on my God, and commended myſelf 
to his mercy. When I recovered my ſenſes, I found myſelf. 
extended on the turf, with a ſavage girl kneeling by me, who 
when I firſt opened my eyes, uttered a wild ſhriek of tranſport. 

Adelaide. And ſhe had ſaved thee ? 

La-Peyrouſe. Thrice did ſhe plunge into the ng — 
and thrice did the waves caſt her back on the rugged ſhore — 
but in vain did death menace her on all ſides in vain did the 
abyſs threaten to ſwallow her up, or to daſh her to pieces 
againſt the rocks—with the firmneſs of a hero, and the 
ſtrength of a ſavage, ſhe plunged a fourth time amid the 
waves, ſeized her prize by the hair, and tore him from the 
contending elements. — 

Adelaide. Ah lat what a price? 


A DRAMA. 


La- Peyrouſe. Hear farther. This little ſpot is uninha- 


bited, except at certain times, when the ſavages from yon' 
cluſter of iſlands come hither to fiſh. Malvina was then here 
with her father and brothers — they would have murdered the 
ſtranger, but the compaſſionate maiden protected him. Be- 
neath the ſhade of the cocoa-trees ſhe prepared me a bed, and 
twined the branches around it for a thatch: I fell into a ſweet 
ſleep, but before midnight ſhe awoke me, and defired me 
inſtantly to follow her. She led me through a thick wood 
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to the ſea ſhore, conducted me into a cave within a rock, 
embraced me with a ſmile, and ſeemed tranſported that ſhe had 
thus a ſecond time ſaved my life. Her brothers had reſolved 
to put me to death at night; they thought that Malvina ſlept, 
but ſhe overheard them, and, favoured by the darkneſs, ſtole 
away, to ſnatch me from the impending danger. | 

Adelaide. 1 owe her my gratitude, and my admiration ; 
but can I love her ? | 

La-Peyrouſe. Yet farther. In the morning theſe ſavage 
men ſought the fugitive—the woods reſounded with their 
threats and entreaties—we heard the father, on the rock above 
us, calling in ſtrains of ſorrow to his daughter, and entreating 
her not to forſake him— yet, though the maiden wept, ſhe 
would not leave me. ft 

Adelaide. Enough II pardon thee! 

La Peyronſe. After a long and fruitleſs ſearch, her father 
and brothers put off in their boat from the ſhore: then did ſhe 
ſeal out from the cave, then did ſhe wander amid the buſhes, 
wetting the leaves with her tears, yet no ſhriek, no exclama- 
tion, betrayed her inward (mart — and when the boat appeared 
no more than a ſpeck in the ocean, ſhe claſped me once more 
in her arms, exclaiming, „ have now neither father nor bro- 
thers ! thou art all to me ! oh do not, do not forſake me!“ 

Adelaide. And ſhe did not entreat in vain? 

La-Peyrouſe. Since that moment I have been indebted to 
her for my life a thouſand times. Without her I had periſhed 
with hunger; but ſhe taught me to catch fiſh, to ſnare birds, 
She inſtructed me to diſtinguiſh between wholeſome and poi- 
ſonous roots; ſhe made me theſe garments of ſkins and fea- 
thers ; ſhe ornamented my dwelling with ſhells and ſtones.— 
Say then, what could I do?—Cut off from all intercourſe 
with the civilized world, condemned to linger out my days on 


a deſert ſhore, without a hope of ever returning to thee and 


my native country, what acknowledgment could I offer to 


my benefactreſs ?!—to her who had voluntarily baniſhed herſelf 


from her own friends for my ſake,—who had lightened my 
ſorrows, or where ſhe could not lighten, had partaken them ? 


What acknowledgment could I offer to her ?—She required | 


my heart, and I gave her—a grateful heart. 


Adelaide. You are juſtified. My love laments, but it 


172 condemn you — yet, Alexis, what is to become of 
us 


La-Peyronſe. 


— 


A DRAMA. 1. 


La-Peyrouſe. Oh, aſk me not! — I feel the preſent a 


moment of ſuch tranſport, that I cannot think of the 


future. 

Adelaide. And the girl told me truly, that ſhe had a child 
by thee ? 

La-Peyrouſe. Moſt truly. 

Adelaide. Oh, Alexis! which mother canſt thou forſake ? 

La-Peyrouſe. Neither. 

Adelaide. Heaven direct us! a 

La- Peyrouſe. I ſee Malvina.— recover thyſelf—and let us 
awhile conceal from her what thou art to me. The feelings 
of a ſavage are impetuous — let me prepare her for the 
ſtroke. 

Adelaide, I will be ſilent. 


SCENES VIL - Samy T Sho is 3 
Apron. | 


Malvina. Here is fruit, good lady; take it, and eat. ( See- 
ing La-Peyrouſe) Ha! are you there. —See this poor woman, 
ſhe has loſt her friend, and is come a long, long way to ſeek 
him; but he is not here, and that grieves me. a 


La- Peyrouſe. She is my ſiſter. 


Malvina. (Smiling and looking at her earneſtly) Your 


ſiſter ? No, no 
Adelaide. Yes, good child, he is my brother. 
Malvina, Indeed !—but you were not ſeeking for your 
brother. 
Adelaide, ] ſought the man who was moſt dear to me. 
Malvina. *Tis true—l have brothers, but I ſtayed with 


the man who was moſt dear to me. Well, then, if 8 


be loſt, ſtay with us !—I rejoice that thou art his 
love thee dearly for it. 
Adelaide. I thank thee, good girl. 


er; I 


Maluina. And why? — love comes we know not 


how ! 
Adelaide. You ſaved my brother's life. | 
Matvina, Oh, that was long ago. I would have done it 
willingly every day, I love him fo dearly—You do not know 
C 2 how 
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how we love each other—yet it muſt rejoice you, fince you 
are his ſiſter. 

Adelaide. (With a forced ſmile) Certainly. 

Malvina. Sometimes he would look ſerious, and knit his 
brows as he does now; for he thought of his native country. 
Then have I coaxed him, and careſſed him, and held my hand 
over his face, till he looked pleaſed again. (She careſſes 
and fondles him) Ah, will you not look pleaſed now, my 
friend ? | 

La Peyrouſe. (Returning ßer careſſes in a conſtrained 
manner) Have you thought of our dinner to-day ? 

Malvina. Do you with my abſence ?— Come, deareſt 
friend, give me a kiſs, that my ſiſter may ſee how dearly you 
ove me. 

Adelaide. (With ſuppreſſed anguiſh) Leave him alone— 
he is inclined to melancholy. 

; _—_— And why ſo?—he ought to rejoice at your ar- 
rival. 

Adelaide. He does rejoice ; but I have brought him much 
unpleaſant news. Since our ſeparation, many of his old 
friends are dead. | | 

Malvina, But to make amends, he has meanwhile had a 
new friend born to him. We have a boy, whom you ſhall 
fee—he is very like his father he will diſpel his melancholy. 
Is it not true, my friend, that you love the boy almoſt as well 
as me ? . 

Adelaide. I can bear it no longer! (Several guns are heard 


fired at a diſtanc.— La Peyrouſe ftarts) 


Malvina, What was that? 

Adelaide. A ſignal. The boat is returning to the ſhip 
there, nothing is known of my ſtory. (She lays her 
2 ſorrorufullyj upon La-Peyrouſe's ſhoulder) Brother, I 
depart. | 

La-Peyriuſe, I will accompany thee. 

Malvina, Oh, no! you will leave me alone. 

La Peyrouſe. Only for a few hours. The ſhip will ſoon 
_ up to the creek—and ought I not to accompany my 
iſter ? | 
HMalvina. Then a ſtorm will ariſe—and the ſhip be hur- 
ried away !—no, no, let your ſiſter return to us. 

La-Peyreuſe. Conſider that I have not ſeen her for nine 

Cars.” - 


Malvina. Are you then tired of ſeeing me: 


Adelaide. 


A DRAMA. 13 


Alelaide. (To La Peyrouſe) Stay, and do as thou haſt 


promiſed let me not endure this anguiſh a ſecond time. 1 


will go and ſeek my Henry. (Exit) 


SCENE VIIL.—MarLvina, and La PEYROUSE. 


Malvina. Who is her Henry? 
La- Peyrouſe. Her ſon. 


Aalvina. Has ſhe a ſon, and does ſhe ſcek his father 1 


poor woman. : 
La-Peyrouſe. Do you pity ber? 
 Malvina. Indeed I do — But the father muſt be a wicked 
man—why did he leave her ? | 

La-Peyrouſe. His duty 

Malvira. That muſt be a hateful duty which compels a 
man to leave his wife and child. 

La-Peyrouſe, The heart muſt yield to the claims of its 
native country. | 

Malvira. Muſt you now return back to your native 
country ? | 

La-Peyrouſe. Perhaps ſo. 

Malvina. Shall we be happier there than here? 

La Peyrouſe. God grant it! , 

Malvina, It will grieve me to quit our little hut. 

La Peyrouſe. Would you go with me ? 

Malvina. I do not underſtand you. 

La Peyrouſe. *Tis a long way off. 

Malvina. What is that to me ? | 

La- Peyrouſe. The voyage is dangerous. 

Malvina. You joke—ſhall I not be with you. 

La-Peyrouſe. Never muſt you hope to ſee your father and 
brothers again. | 

Aaluina. Have I not long renounced that hope? 
La- Peyrouſe. Yet do you often ſtand on yonder cliff, and 

ſtretch your arms towards your native Iſland. . 

Malvina. That indeed I do. But have you not told me 
many times that you can make forms on paper, with colours 
that reſemble nature. Then go to the ſhip, bring thence what 
you want for this purpoſe, and make me ſuch a Cm” 

c 


: 
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the cliff too be painted in it; and then, when I am in your 
native country, I can ſtil} ſtretch out my arms towards my 
beloved home. 

La-Peyro'fſe. But ſhould the ſhip fail by your native 
Iſland, and you ſhould eſpy your aged father on the 

e 

Malvina. Ahl fye l- fye how you diſtreſs me 

La-Peyrouſe. Would you not jump into the water and 
ſwim to him ? 

Malvina, Oh, that I would indeed! 

La-Peyrouſe, And if he ſhould haſten joyfully towards 
thee - look on thee with affection | 

Matvina. (Throwing herſelf into his arms) My father! 
—my father! 

 £a-Peyroyſe. And ſhould he fay to thee, .< thy brothers are 
deal, remain with me? 

Malvina, Ah no, my Father, I cannot. 

E1-Peyrouſe. © am old and infirm.” % 

Malvina. Silence naughty man, it is not true — he is 
well and ftrong—and my brothers are ſtill alive and active 
But, an excellent thought occurs to me My friend—let us 
take my father with us. 5 

La-Pryrouſe. Think you he would leave his home? 
ee Think you not, if he were to ſee our 

? 

88 Could the old man bear the change of 
3 for yourſelf —I ſhould even tremble for your 
ife. 

k Malvina. Be not uneaſy—love and cheerfulneſs promote 
ealth. 
F L-Peyrouſe. But ſhould many ſorrows await you 

ere * 

Matlvina, Sorrows ? 

La-Peyrouſe. You would daily be witneſs that others—that 
others alſo love me. | 

Maluina. Oh, I would have all good people love 

ou. 

La-Peyrouſe. But if you muſt only ſhare my heart? 

Malvina. Share it ?—no, that I cannot bear. Do people 
in Europe then divide their hearts ? 

La-Perorſe. There are people who have greater and older 
claims upon my love. 


Malvina. Greater ?—and older ?— 


La-Peyrouſe. 


A DRAMA. ˖5 


La-Peyrouſe. Deareſt girl, can you pardon me for con- 
cealing hitherto what I thought unneceſſary to be diſcloſed in 
this deſert? : - 

Malvina. I have never yet had any thing to pardon you 
but it muſt be ſo charming to pardon— ſpeak. 

La-Peyrouſe. I have already a wife in my native 
country. 

Maloina. A wife !—you joke !—I am your wife. 

La-Peyrouſe. Earlier bonds chain me to another. 

Malvina. Earlier ? yet not ſtronger. Do you love her 
as well as me? 

La- Peyrouſe. She deſerves my love no lefs than you. 

Malvina. And does ſhe love you as well as I do:? 

La- Peyrouſe. Oh yes! | 

Malvina, Alas! alas - Oh wicked man No more my 
friend !==Oh ſorrow !—Ah poor Malvina !— 

La Peyrouſe, Would you now follow me to my native 
country ? 

Malvina. I thought it would be fo eaſy to pardon you— 
but alas, I cannot '—No, no, ſhe could not love you as I do, 
elſe ſhe would not have ſuffered you to leave her 

La-Peyrouſe. My duty 

Malvina. Go, go,—thou haſt taught me many words 
which I do not underftand—but I know ſhe cannot love thee 
as I do !-and—thy wife muſt be dead. 

La-Peyrouſe. Why doſt thou think fo ? 

Malvina, Haſt thou not been ſeparated from her nine 
years? — could ſhe ſurvive that? - No, no, be fatisfhed !—T 
love thee more than ever ſhe did, and I will not die, for thou 
wilt not forſake me.—Alexis, my friend, - thou wilt not for- 
ſake me? | 


La-Peyrouſe. (Preſſing her to his boſom. with great ema- 
tion) Never !—neyer ! 

Malvina. Oh I knew that—and now I pardon you—you 
only wiſhed to frighten me. Come, come, let us return to 
our hut—my boy has found a turtle, I will dreſs it for your 
ſiſter. Then will we pack up our little property—my new 
feather apron ſhall not be forgotten; it is ſo fine, the people 
in your country will certainly like it. ( Exit haſtily and with 
tranſport) ' 


SCENE 
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SCENE IX. -LA-PEYROUSE alone. 


Why had I not the courage to complete my taſk, for ſtill 
ſhe muſt know all- ſtill muſt I inflict this wound upon her 
artleſs heart—and then what will become of her? Love, na- 
ture, and gratitude chain me equally to both !—V irtue, where 
is the clue, to guide me out of this labyrinth * (He aſcends 
the cliff mournſully, and throws himſelf down upon il.) 


(The Curtain falls.) 


END OF THE FIRST ACT. 
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2 1 


SCENE I.—La-PEYRoOUSE on the Summit of the Cliſg reſt- 


ing his Head upon his Hand, as at the Cloſe of the former Act. 
MaLviNA enters. 


MALVINA. 


Tus turtle is ready, and will pleaſe the taſte of thoſe to 
whom hunger would recommend even the ſimpleſt food. My 
boy is already impatient to partake of it - Why am I thus left 
alone? here is his ſiſter ?—alas, ſhe has loſt her friend, and 
may well be inſenſible to hunger! Tis even ſo with me when 
my Alexis only is late before he returns from hunting. Oh 
love! love !-—ah where is now the man who inſpired me with 
new life —by whom, at the firſt glance I caſt on him, my 
heart was rouſed to feeling—while by his inſtructions my 
ſoul was wakened gradually to refletion,—Alexis, where 
art thou? | 

L a-Peyrouſe. (From the rack) Here here 

Malvina, Ha and what doſt thou ſeek here? 

La-Peyrouſe. (Deſcending) 1 was looking towards the 
ſhip. ö 

88 Does it come this way? 

L1-Peyrouſe. It approaches the creek. 
- Malvina. Tis now quite noon. 

L 2. Peyrovſe. (IVith a figh) Yes, Malvina, it is noon ! 

Aalviua. The dinner is ready, and our boy is hungry. 

La-Peyorſ-, Inſpire me with reſolution, oh God! 

Milvina, We expect your ſiſter. 

D 


La- Peyrouſe. 


. dc 


* 
3 — 
6 


18 LA-PEYROUSE, 


e (Half aſide) My ſiſter !—I—I have no 
ſiſter ! | 

Malvina. What didſt thou ſay, Alexis? 

La- Peyrouſe. (Mournfully) Malvina ! 

Malvina. You ſeem uneaſy ?—have you not ſlept? 

La-Peyrouſe. Too long !—for eight years have I been in 
x pleaſing dream, from which a ſweet and well-known voice 
this day has awakened me ?—Alas ! facred are both my duties, 
yet one—one muſt be trampled under foot — Whether hither, 
or thither, love draws me with bonds equally ſweet, equally 
ſtrong Oh they tear my heart 

Malvina. I underſtand you not !—You are unlike your- 
ſelf, and that diſtreſſes me. | 

La-Peyrouſe. Excellent creature — No, I cannot deceive 

ou. 

c Malvina. I have never feared it. 

La-Peyrouſe. This ſiſter — 

Matvina. I love her for your ſake. 

La- Peyrouſe. You ſoon will hate her. 

Malvina, Why ſo? 

La-Peyrouſe. Will hate me too. 

Malvina. Alexis !—are you ill? 

La- Peyrouſe. She ſeeks her huſband, 

Malvina. Alas! poor woman | 

La-Peyrouſe. She hath found him. 

Maluina. Where? 

La-Peyrouſe. She ſhe is—my wife! 

Maluina. (Utters a plaintive fhriek, and throws herſelf into 
his arms) Oh hide me! hide me! 

La-Peyrouſe. Can you love her ſtill ? 

Maqlvuina. Silence! filence!—Alexis !—hide me !—pro- 
tet me! (She conceals ber face in his boſom) 

La-Pezrouſe, Wilt thou till follow me to my native 
country ? | | 

Malwina. I do not underſtand thee—T am an untractable 
ſcholar.— have learned your language but imperfectly.— All 
that thou haſt ſaid No, no, it cannot be I have not under- 
ſtood thee rightly !—it cannot, cannot be! 

La-Peyrouſe. Dear Malvina! 

Malvina. Ah, now I underſtand thee that was the firſt 
word [ learnt from thee—repeat it once more Dear Mal- 
vi na. 


La-Peyrouſe, Dear Malvina ! 


Malvina. 


A DRAMA. 19 


Malvina. Deareſt, deareſt friend — Thanks to heaven we 
underſtand each other again !—I am Malvina, thy wife. —!]s it 
not ſo ? 

La-Peyrouſe, Yes—it is ſo! 

Malvina. And that ſiſter about whom thou haſt terrified 
me thus?—Ah, recal the horrid words? 

La-Peyrouſe. I cannot 

Malina. How ?—thou haſt deceived me- my friend has 
deceived me ?—Oh, how that tortures my breaſt !—I muſt 
take back my confidence—and to whom ſhall I give it?—l 
have nobody but thee !/—Speak, Alexis! What doſt thou 
mean to do with me - Oh God ! what is to become of me? 

La-Peyrouſe. I will not forſake thee | 

Malvina. But ſhe will come—ſhe will bring men with her 
from the ſhip—they will drag thee away—Ah—h—h! ſhe 


comes !—ſhe comes! (She throws herſelf on the ground, and 
conceals her face) 


SCENE II - Enter ADELAIDE with HExRv. 


Adelaide. (To the child) Embrace thy father, my child ! 

Henry. Is that wild man my father ? 

La-Peyrouſe. (Claſping him eagerly in his arms) My ſon! 
—my ſon in what a place, and moment, doſt thou receive 
the firſt bleſſing of thy father! 


Henry, You frighten me. a 

Adelaide. (Pointing to Malvina) Does ſhe know all? 
La-Peyrouſe. All! 

Adelaide. (Goes up ta her) Dear girl, do not hate me 

Malvina. ( Raiſing up her head ſlorbly, with her eyes full of 


tears, —ſbe caſts them mournfully upon Adelaide) What have 1 
done, that thou ſhouldſt torture me thus ? 


Adelaide. Let us not arraign the decrees of fate ! 
Malvina, We were ſo happy before you came. 


Adelaide. Ah, I could not foreſee that my arrival would 
occaſion other tears than thoſe of joy. 


Malvina. Speak! will you tear him from me? 
Adelaide. He is my huſband, 


Malvina. (Springing up) And mine too !—Confeſs it 
D 2 Alexis ! 
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Alexis declare it boldly that ſhe may hear it —theſe trees, 
theſe rocks have heard thee own it a thouſand times !—thy 
God is witneſs to it | 

La-Peyrauſe. He is 

Adelaide And by him is our union alſo ſanctioned !— 
love too firſt chained our hearts together, and nature drew the 
bond more cloſely. Henry, embrace thy father's knees — en- 
treat him not to thruſt away thy mother ! 

Henry. (Careſſine his father) Do not hut my mother, 
and I will not be afraid of you any longer! 

Malvina. Is the boy her fon ?—-I too have a ſon !— 
Charles! Charles | where art thou! {She runs out) 

La Peyrouſe. Break! break, my heart 

Adelaide. I feel thy anguiſh I Oh, God, how will this 
end! 2 

Malvina. (Returning with her fon.) Here child! kneel ! 

ray 
l Charles. What ſhall I pray for ? 

Matvina, That he will not forſake thy mother! 

Charles. That I am ſure he will not. Dear father, you 
will not leave my mother. | | / 

Henry. My mother has been ſeeking for you ſo long. 

Charles. My mother loves you ſo dearly. 

Henry. My mother has ſo often wept for you. 

Charles. See how my mother weeps now. 

La-Peyrouſe. (Claſping his hands in agony, and locking 
wildly up totbards heaven) Great God! 

Henry. My brothers and ſiſters wiſh ſo earneſtly to ſee . 
you, and they hope you will come home ſoon. 

Charles. Do not leave us !/—where is your home? 
Maluina. A great way over the ſea—he will never return 
again. | | 

,. "M0 Can't he take us with him, mother, 

La-Peyrouſe. Some kind ſpirit inſpires the child—yes, 
dear Malvina, go with us ! IDE 

Malvina. Wherever you will, as your wife. 

Adelaide. And what is to become of me? 
 Matvina. Oh it is grievous to ſhare the heart of one's 
friend with a ſtranger !—far eaſier were it to leap into the 
flood—but—for the ſake of my friend's peace—(Offering her 
hand to Adelaide) Let us live with him together. 

La Peyrouſe. *'T were baſeneſs to deceive thee —in my 
own country thou canſt not be my wife ! 


; | Mating, 
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Malvina. No ?—and wherefore not ! 
La- Peyrouſe. Our laws | 
Malvina, Who gave thee both mine and her heart, but 
God, and love ?-—I muſt not be thy wife in thine own coun» 
try? - what then mu I be ?—thy ſervant ?—the ſervant of 
thy wife? ; 

Adelaide. My friend. | 

Malvina. And thou would'ſt make me thy friend ?—me, 
whoſe happineſs thou haſt deſtroyed ?—thou would{t behold 
my tears by day, and liſten to my ſobs at night? rather do 
thou remain here—here nature only makes the laws here 
we may both call this beloved man, our friend—here will I 
joyfully work for thee—and even contentedly behold thee 
ſometimes repoſing in his arms. 

La-Peyrouſe. Ha —ſhe has poured ſounds of conſolation 
into my ſou] !/—here only, on this defart coaſt can we aber 
true happineſs !—defire of fame is a paſſion long extinguiſhed 
in my breaſt—the ſighs which on the ſummit of yon rock 1 
have often breathed for my native country, were urged alone 
by painful affections of the heart, not by ambition or thirſt of 
honour. Thou art arrived, my Adelaide—love has conducted 
thee to my arms—what more is wanting to me !f—Happy 
the man who can collect within a ſmall circle all that is dear 
to him !—happy the man, who from his little ſpot of earth can 
look contentedly towards the wide world around him, and feel 
himſelf as much a ſtranger to it as to the ſtars that roll above 
his head. Here only can I conſole an affectionate heart, whoſe 
peace of mind, hangs upon my love.—Here, therefore, let us 
remain, my Adelaide —let us take poſſeſſion of the little 
world God has created for us—love ſhall render verdant theſe 
barren rocks, he ſhall ornament yon rugged grot, and change 
yon gloomy foreſt into a ſmiling grove. | 

Malvina. Yes, let us remain here. | 

Adelaide, And my children whom ] left behind me? Hand 
my aged mother? (La-Peyrouſe ſighs and ſinks into mournful 
reflection) No, Alexis, do not deceive thyſelf—thy ſituation 
is dreadful—my heart feels what thine muſt ſuffer, yet be a 
man,—thou muſt chooſe between us. 

La-Peyrouſe. I cannot. 

Malvina. My friend forſake me ?—I mu? be bad myſelf, 
could 1 believe it —I was a wild and untaught creature; I 


knew no joys, no ſorrows, but thoſe of ſenſe—haſt thou given 


me 
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me reaſon only to drive me into madneſs ?—halit thou given 
me a heart only to pierce it with agony ? 

Adelaide. Me alſo didſt thou lead from the ſolitude of a 
cloiſter, to the altar of love—to my heart alſo didft thou give 
new feelings my mind alſo was formed by thee. I owe all I 
am to thee, and ſought to be what I am, only for thee — Wilt 
thou then inhumanly cruſh thine own work? 

Malvuina. Have we not lived together many years in peace 
and harmony! Have I ever repined that I forſook my friends, 
my home, for thee ?—The dawn of morning waked me to la- 
bour for thy happineſs - at evening I returned with tranſport 
to thy arms—think on this and chooſe. 

Adelaide. Reflect on the happy time we have paſſed toge- 
ther ſince our union! — Have I tormented thee with any of 
my ſex's follies or its caprice ? — Has not love rendered every 
duty eaſy to me? — When wearied with buſineſs thou haſt 
fought on my cheeks that ſmile which was to recruit thy ex- 
hauſted powers, was it ever ſought in vain ? —Think of thine 
oath—think of our love—and chooſe 

La-Peyronſe. I cannot. 

Adelaide. For thy fake I forſook my aged mother I Oh, 
hadſt thou ſeen the tears ſhe ſhed at parting! 

Malvina. Haſt thou forgotten that hour when, concealed 
together in the cave, we heard my afflicted father on the 


rock over our heads, calling to Malvina ?-Oh, with what 


tenderneſs, what agony did he call !—yet I cloſed my ears 
againſt the old man's voice, | 

33 Oh, God! Oh, God! —I am but 2 
man |— 

Adelaide. A thouſand times have I defied death in ſearch- 
ing for thee—yet no dangers from barbarous nations, from 
inhoſpitable climates, or contending elements, could ſubdue the 
courage of a faithful wife. | 

Maluina. To fave thee I ſprang into the midſt of the 
foaming billows, and bruiſed my limbs againſt the rugged 
cliffs! — To fave thee I wrenched from the hands of my 
brothers the digger that was raiſed to pierce thy boſom. 

La- Peyrouſe. No, no, I can bear this no longer! 

Adelaide. Let me then receive the reward of my fidelity — 
preſerve to me what thou didſt promiſe me in the fight of 
God himſelf | i 

Malvina, Thou haſt ſworn to love me thou haſt told 

1 | me 


— 


* 
.c 


* 
.c 


A DRAMA: 23 


me that thy Gol is juſt I- well then, he will deſcend hither 
and protect me, if I rely upon his juſtice ! 

Henry. Mother, what is the matter ? 

Charles. Mother, I never ſaw you thus before. 

Adelaide. Oh, twine thyſelf, my child, around the knees 
of this obdurate man | 

Malvina. Boy, kiſs thy father 

Alelaide. Make thy choice, Oh huſband ! for whom I 
have ſuffered ſo much. | 

Malvina., Chooſe thou, for whom I have hazarded all. 

La- Peyrouſe. (Half diſtractei Leave me! — deſpair 
knows but one choice! Eternal God, when thou impoſeſt bur- 
dens on thy creatures beyond what thou haſt given them 
powers to bear, *tis then a ſignal to caſt off the yoke of life 
itſelf !—What tyger could thruſt from his boſom either of 
theſe women ?— What barbarian ſpurn from his feet either of 
theſe children? (He loks wildly, firſt at Adelaide, then at 
Malvina) I muſt chooſe !—Yes, here I make my choice !— 
(He draws a dagger eagerly from his boſom, and attempts to ſtab 
himſelf —the women and children ſcream Adelaide and /Hatvina 
throw themſelves into his arms, Charles and Henry cling round 
his feet ) 

Malvina, (Taking the dagger out of his hand, and throwing 
it to a diſtance) Oh, wicked man !—wouldit thou murder us 
all at one ſtroke |! 

Adelaide, (Trembling with agony) Reſume thy fortitude | 
my love ſhall fave thee I renounce thee freely 

Malvina. Go with her. I will carry the boy to his grand- 
father—I ſhall know that you live—and truſt you will ſome- 
times think of me. 

Adelaide. Remain with her, only leave me the ſlender con- 
ſolation, of telling my children, when they run to meet me on 
the ſhore, that cheir father lives, and bleſſes them. 

Malvina. Go with her, no repining from me ſhall call 
thee back. "if 


Ho rar Remain with her, no tear from me ſhall reſtrain 
thee. 

La-DPeyrouſe. What new tortures do you deviſe !—how 
drop by drop you draw the blood from my wounded heart |— 
Oh, have compaſſion upon me!—rend not thus my ſoul :— 
your tenderneſs ſtabs more keenly than my dagger Let me 
recover myſelf And thou, oh God, ſave me, ſave me from 
madneſs! (Ve ruſhes out) 


Adelaide. 
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Alelaide. Haſten after him, Henry! 

Auluina. Go with him, Charles! 

Adelaide. Kiſs him, and careſs him! 

Ma.vina. Entice him back to us! ( Exeunt the two boys) 


SCENE III. —-ApfELaiDet and MALVINA. 


Malvina. My poor friend! 

Aielaide. I can no more! — I am wholly exhauſted !— 
= may be ſatisfied ?—Death will ſoon releaſe him from his 

onds, 

Malvina. No, let me die l Ah, I knew not that love and 
death might become friends |! | 

Alelaide. All this mitery is thy work. 

Malvina. No, it is thine. Why didſt thou come to this 
deſert ſhore, to frighten peace from our abode? We were 
happy till this moment, and happy might we have remained 
had we never ſeen thee. | 

Adelaide. Why didſt thou rob an affectionate wife of her 
huſband ? Why tear a father from his uneducated chil- 
dren ? | 
Malina. Hadſt thou loved him as I love him, thou hadſt 

never ſuffered him to leave thy arms—had thy heart, like 
mine, known no joy but in him, thou hadſt never ſtiried from 
his ſide. | 
Adelaide, Your union began with a crime againſt nature. 
Thine own father didſt thou ſuffer to return home in ſorrow, 
perhaps to die with anguiſh for the lofs of his child. For this 
has a curſe fallen upon your love—a curſe which reſts too upon 
me, though innocent. 

Matvina. (Mecping) What have I done, that you ſhould 
treat me ſo harſhly ? 4 

Adelaide. What haſt thou done Ob, hadſt thou torn my 
child from my breaſt, I had hated thee leſs !—Yes, I hate thee 
{he who loves as I do, learns quickly to hate with equal ar- 
dour. One moment of joy—illuſive hopes—fickneſs and ſor- 
row have ſtretched my feelings, my nerves, paſt endurance '— 
Welcome thou new fecling be it noble, or deteſtable, to me 
*tis equal here love is baniſned, a deadly void remains, and 
welcome be thou, hate, if thou canſt fill that void. 

Y | Malvina. 
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Malvina. I do not hate, but I cannot love you.— I was 
happy till you robbed me of all 

Adelaide. Reſtore me my own property? — Or, no, I will 
be generous; I will purchaſe back the theft from the robber! 
Look —here is a diamond, a ſparkling ſtone. 

Milvina, Do you ſuppoſe me fo entirely a ſavage ? 

Aelaide. Have compaſſion on thyſelf !—tremble at my 
deſpair one of us muſt renounce him. | 

Matvina. That means, that one of us muſt die? 

Alelaide. Yes, die thy death alone can reſtore my peace 
of mind. 

Matvina. I too might wiſh that the waves had ſwallowed 
thee up !—but, no, no I cannot with it 

Adelaide. What a chillneſs has ſeized my whole frame !— 
I ſhake !—I tremble What is it thus oppreſſes my heart. — 
I can ſcarcely breathe !—Adelaide ! Adelaide! is this the end 
of all thy hardſhips ?—Are all the powers with which love en- 
dued thee vaniſhed in a moment ?—could they only protect 
thee againſt the winds and waves, or the burning heat of equi- 
noctial ſuns ?—Yes, all my ſtrength is gone—every nerve is 
unſtrung—every limb is ſtiffened—nor will obey me longer! 
—Oh, I am ill —fick at heart ! 

Malvina, Can I not aſſiſt you? 

Adelaide. Go, go! the ſight of thee but aggravates my ſuf- 
ferings !—Go, let me die without curſing thee!— (She ſhud- 
ders) Again la fever rages. within me !—With the laſt 
hopes of my ſoul, has vaniſhed alſo the little ſtrength remain- 
ing in my body II can no more (She finks upon a bank of 
turf) Here may a grave be prepared tor me !—far from my 
parents, from my children My tongue is parched—my 
throat burns !—Ah--h--h! 


SCENE IV. Enter Henry. 


Henry. See here, mother, what fine fruit I have got; I 
found it in the wood. (He ſhews her a fruit reſembling an 
apple). ve 4 

Adelaide. Doſt thou come to revive me, my Henry ?— 
Give me the fruit. (She takes it eagerly). 

| | Malina. 
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Malvina. (Starting) Oh for Heaven's ſake ! the fruit is 
poiſonous ! 3 
Adelaide. Poiſonous? 
Malvina. Whoever cats it, dies the next moment! 
Adelaide. And thou ſay'ſt that to e? (Her wildneſs 
changes to unutterable ſorrow) That ſay'ſt thou to me ? (She 


ſpreads out her arms, attempts 1 and ſinks dun again 


exhauſted) Come to my heart! 

Maluina. (Throwing herſelf into her arms) You no longer 
hate me ? 

Adelaide. I hate myſelf—my life was in thy power—thou 
hadſt no need to murder, thy ſilence was ſufficient. —Oh, ge- 
nerous, generous girl !—thy heart is nobler than mine! 

Maluina. Poor woman, what is the matter with thee ?— 
I do not underſtand thee ! 

Adelaide. 1 am an European, and ſubject to hateful paſ- 
ſions, therefore do'{t thou not underſtand me do'ſt not ſee 
what thou mighteſt have done Oh forgive me !—be recon- 
Ciled to me, and grant me thy compaſſion and aſſiſtance 

Malvina, God be thanked that you are again fo kind !— 
Yes, I will love and nurſe you, ſince you belong to my friend, 
and ſince you are good. | 

Adelaide. Retain thy friend, I renounce. him—only one 
of us can make him happy, or can be made happy by him.— 
Does the fever elevate my ſoul, or has thy generoſity inſpired 
me? Three ſacrifices now bleed, fate requires only one.—I 
leave thee—freely—thy blefling,—thy tears, — what would I. 
more | 

Malvina. How? - would you return to your native coun- 
try without him? 

Adelaide. In the boſom of our common mother, the re- 
collection will be loſt !—My body is ſhaken !—1 am near the 
bounds true love leads me on I follow him blindly !—one 
hour ſooner or later — God will not call me to a ſtrict ac- 
count, who, dying, promotes the happineſs of others, leaves 
not the world too ſoon ! 

Malvina. Theſe ſtrange words terrify me. 

Adelaide. One of us muſt renounce him; that is, one of 
us muſt die Did you not ſay fo? 1 

Malvina. Dear lady, your looks are wild ?—your lips 
txemble !—your limbs ſhake ?—Ah, you mult be very ill! 

Adelaide. IIl indeed! But leave me, my good child !— 
Go to thy friend, tell him I bleſſed him,—blciled thee alſo. 

| Henry. 
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Henry. Dear mother! 

Adelaide. (With a ſbriet) Ha! what was that? —my 
Henry Do you too receive my bleſſing! (She preſſes him 10 
her beſom) Go, intreat that good girl, that ſhe in future will 
be thy mother. | 

Henry, I will have no mother but you. 

Adelaide. . Malvina, this boy is the ſon of thy friend - con- 
ſider him as thine own. | 

Malvina. Oh God! what is come to me !—never did I 
feel ſuch anguiſh have then been guilty of a crime, that I 
muſt be thus tortured !--My friend is fled in deſpair; his wife 
is grieving herſelf to death !—and all the conſequence of my 
love la criminal love perhaps Ps it true, that a curſe reſts 
upon our union, the curſe of my aged father ?—lI tremble,—a 
cold- ſweat ſtands on my forehead. ils this the caſe with the 
ſinner Forgive me God, I knew not what ſin was — Who 
ſhall conſole me? Who inſtruct a poor girl what is her duty 
at this moment? I will go and pray God helps us in our 
diſtreſs, ſo my friend has taught me ( Exit ſarrowfully) 

Adelaide. Go, Henry, and ſeek thy father. 

Henry. Mother, let me ſtay with you! | 

Adelaide. No,—go, and leave me alone. (Henry is going) 
Henry will you leave me ? 

Henry. You ordered me, mother. : 

Adelaide. I did '—I did !—go !—go Henry is going 
again) Oh, Henry !—Henry ! 
Henry. (Turning back) Did you call, mother? 

Adelaide. (Claſping him in her arms) Love thy father !— 
think ſometimes of thy mother !—go Igo! (She thrufts him 
from her). | 


Henry. (Running out) I will bring my father to you, 


SCENE V.—ADgLAIDE, aloe. 


Better one voluntary ſacrifice, than that all be conſumed 
radually by woe and anguiſh, If thou ſaweſt him ſurrounded 
y enemies, thou wouldlt ruſh upon their ſwords to fave him, 

—and is not deſpair the moſt horrible of enemies —ſince, 
while it conſumes the body, it tortures the ſoul. (She pauſes) 
E 2 Without 
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Without me this girl would be happy—Peyroufe be happy 
too He thought of me only with tender regret, as of one 
from whom death had ſeparated him for ever. My arrival was 
to him like the appearance of a ſpirit—the form indeed of one 
he had dearly loved, but till a phantom. (She pauſes again) 
This girl is young and handfome,—the bloſſom of my youth 
1s palf, and tears no longer add a luſtre to my charms— 
ratitude would ſhll chain him to me—but to love, every 
— is galling which he hath not twined himſelf. —I would 
not reproach him, but he would fear it, and avoid me -M 
too irritable mother would perhaps complain of his coldneſs, 
and then would he hate me, the innocent cauſe of all! Hate 
me '—he hate me'—no, that could not be—but can we love 
thoſe in whoſe preſence we feel reſtraint ?—Take courage, 
Adelaide !—as far as thine ee can reach, the horizon is 
dark and gloomy, what thou wouldſt do, do this very 
moment, while thy nerves are ſtrained, while thy blood burns ! 
Ah, ſhouldſt thou pauſe, perhaps the love of life may reaſon 
away thy forrows, and entice thee ſtill to live, till, by fatal 
experience, thou ſhalt learn that this will be to ſip by ſingle 
drops the bitter medicine thou mayſt now ſwallow at one 
draught. (She raiſes herſe!f up, and reaches her hand to the 
fruit which ſhe had thrown ta a little diſtance) How ſoon is 
ſuch a morſe] eaten—it will quench my feveriſh thirſt—let 
me forget what elſe *twill do! (Obſerving the fruit) How 
beautiful! how alluring !—Alas, oh man! in what enchant- 
ing forms death lies in ambuſh to deſtroy you !—Chaace, I 
thank thee for this laſt favour !—No dagger makes me trem- 
ble !—no nauſeous bane creates diſguſt !— Who could reject 
this lovely apple? - : 


| 


SCENE VI —La-PtyRovsE enters, as ADELAIDE puts the 
Fruit to her Mouth, 


: 


La-Peyrouſe. ¶ Anxiouſly) Our Henry told me you were 
ill,—( He ſees the fruit) What have you there? Oh God! 
throw away this fruit, it is poiſonous, F 

Adelaide. I know it. 

La- Peyrouſe, You know it—yet—— 


« Adelaide. 


A DRAMA, 29 


Adelaide. T would give peace to your mind. 

La-Peyronſe. (Seizing her hind) Deareſt wife, you are 
ill-only a difordered fancy could inſpire you with ſo horrible 
a purpoſe. (He takes the fruit from her with gentle force, and 
throws it away.) 

Adelaide. I cannot contend with thee. It may be eaſy to 
take this apple from my hand, but canſt thou extinguiſh alſo 
the ſpark of death now ſmothering within my breaſt ? | 

La- Peyronſe. If you no longer love me, think at leaſt of 
your aged mother, of your children. 

Adelaide. To thee i would give a laſt fad proof of my af- 
fection Did I not long ago devote myſelf to death, when I 
embarked on board the {hip to ſeek thee ?—I was ready to die 
for the diſtant hope of finding thee, and now that I have found 
thee, have preſſed thee to my heart, placed in thy arms a 
pledge of our love hitherto unknown to thee—now ſhall I 
tremble before a death which alone can free thee from thy pre- 
ſent troubles ?—Thinkſt thou I could brave death for a mere 
hope, and that I can ſhrink from him when 't is to purchaſe 
thy repoſe. 

La-Peʒ rouſe. Beloved wife! thy noble enthuſiaſm leads thee 
into error—thine ardent imagination paints the objects around 
thee in fa ſe colours. Tis only becauſe thou haſt courage 
to make this horrible ſacrifice, that thou conſidereſt it as ne- 
ceſſary. He who finds within his breaſt the power of per- 
forming heroic deeds, too often Himſelf creates the dangers he 
encounters. — Why ſhouldſt thou plunge into the abyſs, as 
o_ as a buſh remains, by which thou mayſt ſupport thy- 

elf! 

Adelaide. Ah, where, where is this buſh to be found? 

\ La-Peyrouſe, Patience | Hope! Fortitude!—not buſhes 
only—no, no!—woe to the hapleſs wretch to whom vigorous 
oaks like theſe, ſhould ſeem no more than withered buſhes !— 
Deareſt Adelaide] a few hours only are paſſed—we are yet 
toſſed about by the firſt tempeſt of the paſſion: — wait but a 
ſhort time—the ſtorm will ſubſide, and the ſoul find again its 
due equipoiſe—and even though patience, hope, and forti- 
tude ſhould forſake us, one ſupport ſtill remains—Religion, 
confidence in God. 

4 — 85 (Caſting her eyes towards heaven) Confidence in 

od arg : 

La- Peyrouſc. I do not aſk any miracle do not require 

that the Almighty ſhould ſend an angeÞ from heaven to 

our 
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our ſuccour I only wiſh the preſence of a man, of one calm 
diſintereſted perſon, who could decide for three diſtreſſed, em- 
barraſſedhearts.— Oh I know well what may be done amid a 
ſtorm of paſſion by one cool compoſed ſpectator. 


SCENE VII. Enter Hengy and ” CHARLES. 


Charles. Father, here's another ſtrange man. 

Henry. Mother, uncle is come. 

Adelaide. My brother ! | 

La-Peyrenſe. Oh God thou haft granted my wiſh !— 
where, where is he ? | 


SCENE VIII. Enter CLAIRVILLE and MALVIN A. 


La-Peyrouſe. (Embracing Clairville) My brother! | 
Clairville. Welcome, welcome from the realms of death! 
—at length our enthuſiaſt is reſtored tous! (He ſhakes his 
band ardently) Now, ſiſter, art thou not in charity with 
heaven, fince it has performed almoſt a miracle in thy be- 


_ half. 


Adelaide. Alas ! 

Clairville. Still with an alas in your mouth ?—Is that a 
fignal to direct the ſailors into the harbour indeed you look 
fo forrowful that you would not do by any means to fit for 
a portrait of the © Happy Return.” —Perhaps you will be diſ- 
pofed to enter on a long explanation of all this—but 1 know 
the ſtory already. (To La-Peyrouſe) I bring hither an un- 
happy girl, who from pure love to her friend, was very near 
playing the fool moſt deplorably.—l overheard her praying, 
and in my native tongue—this excited my aſtoniſhment—l 
liftened, and found ſhe had formed the deſperate reſolution 
to die, | 

La-Peyrouſe. (Terrified) Malvina ?— 

Matvina. Forgive me, my friend was praying, when 

a ſudden 
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a ſudden tay of light beamed on my ſoul, and a voice ſeemed 
to whiſper me, Maluina, die % ſhall all be well!“ —I 
thought it muſt be the voice of God himſelf. 

Clairville. Oh woman! woman! always miſtaking the 
impulſe of your own paſſions for the voice of God always 
ready to cut down the tree becauſe one leaf is eaten by the in- 
ſects !—But, in ſhort, this girl has told me all, and—if I may 
be permitted to fay ſo ?—I 2 at what I have heard, ſince 
it will help to forward my plan. 

Adelaide. Lou rejoice ? 

La-Peyrouſe. What plan? 

Clairville, Pardon the conceited expreſſion. Could the 
ſwallow ſpeak, ſhe alſo would aſſert that ſhe built her neſt up- 
on a regular and pre-conceived plan. Neceflity teaches the 
beaver to build his hut, and man to cultivate the earth—bitter 
neceſſity has ſuggeſted what | would propoſe. Yet, ere I ſpeak 
farther, anſwer me one queſtion, my brother—have theſe wo- 
men equal claims upon you? 

La-Veyrouſe. Equal. 

Clairvilie, You love them both ? 

La-Peyrouſe. Both. 

Clairville. Would you thruſt away your Adelaide? 

La-Peyrouſe. No. 

Clairville. Would you forſake Malvina ? 

La-Peyrouſe. No. | | 

Clairville, Well, then, my ſiſter, let me relate what hap- 
pened to me during the two days of our ſeparation. An Eng- 
liſhman, who was conveying petty-thieves to Botany-Bay, 
while he left the great ones in Europe, informed me of ſtrange 
and diſtreſſing events which have lately happened in our na- 
tive country. In ſhort, to us, that native country is no more, 
all is there overturned by anarchy, the rich are become beggars, 
and we—we, my ſiſter, were among the rich. 

 La-Peyrouſe. And are conſequently beggars. 

Clairville, No, we have till health, ſtrength, willingneſs 
to labour, and a ſpot of ground warmed by the ſun, and moiſt- 
ened by the rain—we are ſtill rich. | 
; La-Peyrouſe. Do 1 underſtand thee ?—where are my chil- 

ren ? | 
Adelaide. And where is our mother ? 


Clairville. Your children live, and our mother  (H:/ita- 
ting)—1s well, 


Adelaide. 


ng 
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Adelaide. You heſitate '—your countenance is darkened! 


E you torture me where is our mother ? 


Clatrville. She is here. 

Alelaiſe and La-Peyroaſe. Here? 

Cairville. Ves, doubtleſs ſhe is here —Maternal love 
ſinks not down into the grave ! 

Alelaide. ( Burſting into tears) She is dead 

Clairville. She has travelled like ourſelves into another he- 
miſphere, and has left us nothing as a legacy but her compaſs, 
EXALTED VIRTUE.,—Let us inſtantly take poſſeſſion of the 
inheritance, aſſured, that he whoſe courſe is directed by ſuch a 
guide, who places his confidence in God, never can be in a 
priſon. Look around—is this iſland a priſon ?—here a bloſ- 
ſom expands, there hings the ripened fruit—here grows the 
bread-tree to ſatisfy our hungEr—there bubbles the pure foun- 
tain to quench our thirſt—and there ſtands a grove, a fit re- 
treat for pure and ſacred love. 

Adelaide. Oh, my poor mother! 

Clairville. In my progreſs hither from the ſhore, I made 
many obſervations, The foil is good, the fruits NY: 
and there is wood in abundance. We need only exert a little 
diligence, and nature will repay us a thouſand fold. 

La-Peyrouſe. I ſcarcely comprehend you. 

Clairwille. How ?—not comprehend me ?—Canſt thou til] 
feel a longing after thy native country? - Wouldſt thou be 
carried forwards by the torrent of blood with which *tis de- 
luged, or engage in a fruitleſs ſtruggle againſt that torrent's 
force? —Haſt thou ſo long been toſſed about in the world, and 
not yet learned the value of repoſe? For me, I would rather 
fly to the barren ſummit of Caucaſus, than take part in a re- 
volution, which even if the cauſe be juſt, muſt produce endleſs 
ſcenes of diſcord, miſery, and death; and where the utmoſt to 
be hopedis, that a ved of freedom may hereafter he reaped, by 
poſterity from a ſoil manured with the blood of thouſands of its 
own citizens.—But I grow an egotiit forgive me, and hear 
my reſolution. I live, and with to enjoy life and what enjoy- 
ment can be found without repoſe ?—The white flag ſtill 
waves at the top-maſt of my ſhip—tomorrow I will fail for 
England, thither my wife has flown, with your's, and my 
children, they ſhall all be tranſported hither, with whatever 
may contribute to our enjoyment in this ſequeſtered ſpot. 


Maſons, carpenters, and huſbandmen, with the implements of 


their trades, ſhall accompany me; nor do I doubt of finding, 
1 N among 
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among the numberleſs unhappy wretches now baniſhed from 
their own country, and condemned to wander over the world 
without friends, and without a home, enough who will be glad 
to embark with me for the land of peace. In the mean while, 
whatever can be ſpared from the ſhip that may be uſeful to 
you, ſhall be left for your accommodation till my return, 
which ſhall be delayed no longer than neceſſity requires. 
Then will we ere& a colony here, like the Greeks, when 
they fled from Egypt, and who knows but our names may 
hereafter be as renowned as thoſe of Inachus'or Cecrops. 

Ma'vina. Good man l do not perfectly underſtand what 
you have ſaid; but I underſtand that we are to remain here 
all together. | 25 ä 

La Peyrouſe. My brother, you have the happy gift of 
uniting the coolneſs of reaſon, with the warmth of an ardent 
imagination. I embrace your plan with tranſport, and if 
Adelaide | 

Adelaide. Ah, brother ! 

Clairville, Well, ſiſter, wilt thou voluntarily make thyſelf 
a widow, and lead thy orphans with thee over Europe, beg- 

ing from door to door. Shall thy huſband go with thee to 
find his death in his native land, or to = about a wretched 
exiſtence in foreign countries, a ſpectacle of want and miſery ? 
— Here dwells ſecurity, here reigns abundance, and love and 
repoſe invite thee to their enjoyment. G 

Adelaide. Repoſe ?—ah, where ſhall I find it? 

La-Peyrouſe. She wiſhes, and ſeeks, death ! 

Clairville. A tranfitory ſickneſs, no more l The un- 
wholeſome food on board the ſhip has diſordered her, freſh 
roots and pure water, will ſoon remove the malady—for, I 
will not believe that an ignoble jealouſy of her huſband's be- 
nefactreſs | 2 

Malvina. | (Turning affectionatel, yet with trembling, to 
Adelaide) JI have prayed tor thee, and for myſelf—let us be 
ſiſters ! | 

Alelaide. Siſters! ( She remains ſome moments liſt in thought ) 
Siſters !—Sweet girl, you have awakened a conſoling idea in 
my boſom Ves, we will be ſiſters, and this man ſhall be 
our brother Share him we cannot, nor can either poſſeſs him 
ſingly — (With enthuſiaſm) We, the ſiſters, will inhabit one 
hut, he ſhall dwell in another. We will educate our children, 
he ſhall aſſiſt us both by day * make but one family, at 


night 
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| night we will ſeparate—how ſay you? will you conſent ?—will 

in. he conſent? A: 

| | Aalvina. Gladly, if I may only ſee him. 

La-Peyrouſe. Willingly, if thus your peace of mind will 

be reſtored. A 
Clairville. Brother, I congratulate you !—Not every one J 

| who has ſailed in ſearch of a North-weſt paſſage, like you, has 

| found a land of repoſe.—And now, the treaty is concluded, let 

| 

| 

| 


— — A 


it be ſealed by an ardent embrace on all ſides. * 
Adelaide. (Extending her arms to La-Peyrouſe) A ſiſterly 
embrace | 
Clairville. As you pleaſe I do not contend for words. 
Maluina. My friend, my brother. 
La-Peyrouſe. (Claſping them both to his breaſt) My ſiſters ! 
Charles. Taking his mother's hand affcionately) My mo- 
ther is ſo glad ! 
Henry. (Clinging round Adelaide) My mother ſmiles 
again. 


Clairville. The Paradiſe of Innocence 


r 


(The Curtain falls.) 


END OF THE DRAMA. 
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